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TRIGUE FINALLY LED ME INTC A 
ORNET'S NEST FULL OF M391BS 

Z)on2 f mi&A.- 






IT'S 

FUN 



Try yo«r skill — pick 
out the plastic straws 
■vith the tweezers. 
You'll be thrilled when 
you beat the guarding 
signals. You'll be amazed 
when the bumble buzzer 
sounds off — surprised 
when the telltale lamp 
flashes for error. Enjoy 
hours of FUN for only $1.50. 
Entertain with Electric Jack \\' 
Straws — the new game craze. 
At your gome store or order 
direct postpaid. 




JIM PRENTIC 



BUY THESE 



OR7J?A 







GAMES AT YOUR GAME STORE. OR ORDER 
POSTPAID FROM HOLYOKE 

TV PICTURE QUIZ — You'll marvel at 'the electric magic that tests your knowl- 
edge — at the wonderful buzzer and the lamp of learning that check your 
- answers. It's FUN to see how much you know — how much you can easily learn. 
Just dial a picture question — push button an answer switch. Have hours 
of pleasure with your friends for only $3.50 




Don't wait another minute. Find out now about 
this greet Electric Footbal Game. Put your called 
plays into action with electric switches. Beaming 
signal lamps give you the result of every play. 
Dope out your own tactics. Get the reol thrills 
of football FUN for only $3.50. 



Get this Jim Prentice Electric Boscball now. You 
Flash the ball back and forth over the really pitch and bdt. Steel Ball zings to the switch 
floor. Electric lamps tell you just what maze — closes circuits. You con get everything — 
to do. Your skill ot the electric switches singles, doubles, bunts, homers. Every play is 
will build up your score. Fast, furious, flashed before you in electric lights. Thrilling 
exciting FUN is yours for only $3.50. baseball FUN for just $3.50. 



THE ELECTRIC GAME CO. 

271 FRONT STREET, HOLYOKE, MASS. 



Every game is Guaranteed by Jim Prentice 
"World's Largest Electric Game Manufacturer" 
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T-MAN 




%A KILLING ON THE BORDER OF RED POLAND AND A FOG OFF 
THE COAST OF PANAMA . . .THOSE WERE THE INGREDIENTS THAT 
SENT ME PLUNGING HEAP FIRST INTO ONE OF THE TOUGHEST 
CASES OF MY CAREER! I'VE BEEN SCARED BEFORE.. BUT MY 
KNEES ARE STILL CALLOUSED FROM KNOCKING TOGETHER 
DURING THE HUNT FOR THE — *'/*•* *** «* * ■**«** mw 



T-MAN 




G-2 — ARMY INTELLIGENCE ... 
WENT TO WORK TRYING TO 
IPENTIFY THE PEAP FUGITIVE/ 




See/ WB HAP HIS FINGER- 1 
PRINTS ON FILE, ALL 
RIGHT/ HE WAS AN 
UNDERCOVER AGENT 
FOR THE U.S. TREASURE 
DEPARTMENT/j- 

KAVAK/ WE'D 
BETTER NOTIFY THE 
T-BOYS FAST/ 
THEY MAY -MAKE 
SENSE OUT OF HIS 



■But 

WE 
COULDN'T 
MAKE 
SENSE 
OUT OF 
THOSE 
WORPS/l 
KNOW, 
BECAUSE 
I WAS 
IN THE 
FIELP 
OFFICE 
WHEN 
THE 

REPORT 
CAME IN! 



CANAL/ ANITA! 
WHAT CANAL — 
AND WHO'S 
ANITA ?PON'T 
YOU EVEN KNOW 
WHAT SAM WAS 
WORKING OH, 
CHIEF? 



ONLY THAT IT 
WAS SOME- 
THING BIG—-" 
SO BIG HE WAS 
AFRAID TO 
TRy GETTING 
REPORTS OUT 
TO US, PETE/ 



THE SUEZ CANAL? \ YOU'RE NOT THE \ 
THE PANAMA? THE ONLY ON£,PETE/ 
KIEL? IF WE ONLy j SAM WOULPN'T Z 
HAP JUST A HINT /HAVE TIPPEP OFF 
OF WHAT'S, <HIS IPENTITY FOR 
GOING ON/J'M J ANYTHING LESS THAN 
SCAREP/ y^\ A MAJOR PLOT/ 



T-MAN 



I«f5 



30 



c 



«6 



/^ 



A 



FINALLY 
WENT TO 

MY 
HOTEL 
BUT I 
COULPN'T 
SLEEP/ 
THE SENSE 

OF 
IMPENPING 
DOOM 
WAS 
LIKE A 
PEAP 
WEIGHT 
ON MY 
BACK/ 



THE REPS ARE UP TO 
SOMETHING/ WE KNOW 
THEY'VE GOT .BOMBERS 
ANP JETS POISEP IN 
SIBERIA ANP AROUNP 
MURMANSK-— BUT 
WHAT FOR ? 



i 




THE/ WOULPN'T HAVE 
THE GUTS TO LAUNCH 
A SNEAK ATTACK ON 
THE UNITEP STATES-. 
OR WOULP THEY ? <" 




I COULPN'T 

KNOW IT 

THEN, BUT 

A PENSE 

FOG OFF 

THE 
COAST OF 
PANAMA 
WAS GETTING 
REAPY TO 
GIVE ME 
MY 
'ANSWER ( 
ABOARD 

THE U.S. 

FREIGHTER, 

JAMES 

WHITLEY, 

BAR AN - 

QUILL A TO 

NEW 

YORK/ 





IT WAS TOO LATE/ THE STEEL BOW OF THE 
STRANGER STRUCK THE JAMES WHITLEY ANP 
THEN ...INFERNO.' 









^^^S 5 ^ 



THE NEXT MORNING Z WAS IN OUR 
BERLIN FIELD OFFICE 



FOR GOSri SAKES, 
STOP PACING, PETE/ 
YOU CAN'T OO ANY- 
THING UNTIL WE 
GET A LEAD/ I'VE 
ALERTED ALL OUR 



FLASH/ A \ 
U.S. COAST/ 
GUARD *- 
PATROL HAS 
JUST REPORT- 
ED A MVS-, 
TERIOUS > 

COLLISION AND ^ 
EXPLOSION OFF 
THE PANAMA CANAL 1 . 




T-MAN 

A SURVIVOR, PICKED UP AT %L f^ 
PAWN , REPORTS THAT THE "« 
JAMES WHITLEX WAS RAMMED 
LAST NIGHT BY THE FREIGHTER 
ANITA... 




THAT'S IT/ANITA --N SET YOUR 
PANAMA CANAL,/ BAG ANP /MEET 
IT TIES UP/ 5AM / ME AT TEMPEL" 
PISCOVERED A /HOF AIRPROME/ 
PLOT TO TO < SOU FLYING TO 
BLOW UP THE J PANAMA AS FAST 
CANAL/ nrf AS I CAN GET 
YOU A PLANE/ 



.^-T*? 



\l 





X'it T£U y«/,/ SWEAT 
PLENTY THINKING ABOUT 
THE PEAL ON THE WAY 
ACROSS THE OCEAN'. 



IF THE/ CUT THE *-> 
PANAMA CANAL, OUR 
NAVy WOULP BE 
SPLIT ANP WE'P BE 
SITTING PUCKS FOR A 
ANOTHER. PEARL -<! 
HARBOR STAB/IVE 
GOT TO EXPOSE THAT 
PLOT/ 




at 

COLON 

I TOOK 

A CAB 

STRAIGHT 

TO THE 

NAVAL 

HOSPITAL 

WHERE 

MACHINISTS 

MATE 

TAYLOR, 

SURVIVOR 

OF THE 

BLAST, 

WAS 

RECOVERING' 



LOOK AT THE MOBS/ 
ANP OUT OF THEM, I'VE 
GOT TO PICK THE RATS 
BEHINPTHIS PEAL /I 
KNOW THEY'RE HERB 
SOMEWHERE/ 



Taylor was suffering from burns, 
shock and exposure ...but he was 
game! 



I'M POSITIVE, 
SIR.' THE BLAST 
CAME THE INSTANT 
HER BOW HIT US — - 
ANP IT WAS 
CENTERED IN THE 
BOW /THE STERN 
WAS UNPAMAGED/ 



THANKS BELLOW/ THAT 
MEANS THEy HAP AN 
IMPACT FUSE OF 
SOME KINP TO SET 
IT OFF WHEN THEy 
BUMPED A CANAL 
LOCK/ 



IV 



fr y. 



mt 



u t> 



J~/s 



VlLEY, 

OUR 

COLON 

FIELD 

OFFICE 

CHIEF, 

TURNED 

GREEN 

WHEN I 

BRIEFED HIM 

ON WHAT 

we 

KNEW 
OR 

GUESSED! 



N\Y SET IS THE 
HANGING ANCHOR 
WAS EITHER A 
TRIGGER OR THE 
ACTUAL BOMB 
ITSELF/ AND I'LL 
8£T My LIFE THEy 
HAVE ANOTHER 
SHIP WAITING/ 



BUT THEY'D ^f 
FAKE REGISTRY? 
WE CAN'T STOP 
ANP SEARCH 
EVERy SHIP, 
PETE .'COME 
OUT ON THE 
BALCONY A 
/MINUTE' 



T-MAN 



V 




THEy'P HAVE 
A LOCAL REP 
GROUP 
WAITING TO 
TAKE APVANT 
AGE OF THE 
CONFUSION/ 
WHERE COULP 
I GET WIND 
OF SUCH A 
MOB? 



THE JACA- 
RANPA A 



BAR OH 
LOBOSITA 
STREET IS 
A COMMIE 
HANGOUT/ 
PETE/ A 
BUT BE * 
CAREFUL.' 
T'S A TOUGH 






NOpOPy SAW ME LEAVE 
THE HOTEL / MAyBE OLP 
LAPy LUCK'S ON OUR 
SIPE THIS TIME/ 




So 

A FEW 
MINUTES 
LATER, 
A VERY 
PLASTERED 

8UM 
WAVERED 
INTO 
THE 
JACARANPA 
BAR/ 




T-MAN 




Brother, 

vip j 

suppenly 

GET 
RESPECT- 
FUL 
ATTENTION 
FROM 
THAT 
BUNCH 

OF 
GOONS/ 



j-just as you 

SM, SENOR 
VALUSA/ I WAS 
ABOUT TO S-SERVE 
HIM.' r ^j 





/quick/ HELP ME GET HIM 
/ UPSTAIRS/ ANP SEND FOR 
I GRISENKA/ SHE'LL MAKE 
v -— r H/M TELL WHERE THE 
=*— - LEAK IS' — - 




'AT'SH MORE 
LIKE IT,OL' 
BUDDY/ A 
'AT'SH A ^ 
WAy TO 
TREAT CUSH- 
TOMERSH 
WHO KNOW A 
THING OR 
TWO/ 







GAMBLED 
THAT MY 
PRUNK 

ACT 
WOULP 
STAMPEDE 
SOMEBOPY 

INTO 
MAKING A 
BREAK— 
BUT I 
HADN'T 
PARED 
HOPE FOR 

LUCK 

LIKE . 

THIS! 




T-MAN 

I HAP MY EYES SHUT WHEN SHE CAME IN BUT X SMELLEP 
PERFUME AND THESI A SOFT HAND STROKEP MY FOREHEAD/ 



WAKE UP/ TOVARISH/ AWAKEN^ HUH"? 
ANP HAVE A LITTLE PRINK J WHO'SH 
WITH <3RISENKA,WHO IS <\ THAT? 
LONELY/ VO YOU HEAP. 
MB,N/ET? 




TALK TO ME/ W OH/NO / I'P RATHER. 
WON'T YOU? **L TALK A0OU' -4 
TELL ME ABOUT \ ROMANCE /WHO 
THE ANITA ANP— WANTSH TALK 
ANP THE OTHER y ABOUT SHIPS 
SHIP/ «H0 WIZH A PRETTY 
GIRL LIKE 
YOU? 




J 
TRIED 
EVERY 
TRICK I 
KNEW TO 
MAKE 
HER NAME 

THE 

OTHER. 

BOMB 

SHIP, BUT 

SHE WAS 

TOO 
SMART... 
AND THE 
OTHERS 

TOO 
IMPATIENT/ 




I'P HAP A LOT OF LUCK 
BUT SUPPENLyA STRANGE 
VOICE SPOKE FROM THE 
POORWAy —ANP X KNEW 
MY LUCK HAD RUN OUT! 




WELL,THANKS,ALEXEl/j 
AFTER THE WAy I 
KICKEP YOUR TEETH 
OUT THAT PAY IN 
BUPAPEST/T NEVER 
FIGUREP ON COMPLI-J 
MENTS UIKE THESE/, 





T-MAN 



YOU ARE VERY ) AW, I'LL BET ) 
CUTE,My >CYOU SAy ^ 
FRIENP-.-BUT ^THATTOALL 
NOT CUTE ENOUGH) THE BOYS, a 
TO LIVE LONG/ *-x vnn mrx -S 
YOUR GOVERNMENT 
MERELY GUESSEP 
— ANP YOU CAME 
TO TEST THE 
THEORX' 



you BIG, 
HANDSOME 
HUNK OF 
CROW- 
BAIT/ 




WE KNOW ^ IS THAT SO? NO 

PLENTY, PUMB- / ONE HAS CHECKED 
HEAP.' WHO DO *~VTHE BERTHA, 
YOU THINK YOU'RE \ PEAR FRIENP 
FOOLING WITH *OUR J TRASK,AND . 
PUMMY ANCHOR / THE BERTHA ^ 
GAG ? WE'RE <^ ENTERS THE 
CHECKING ALL i CANAL TONIGHT/ 
SHIPS 7 





IF yOU WERE A BETTING 
MAN, CHUM-- -OR IF YOL" 
WERE JUST A /MAM ,, 
INSTEAD OF A TWO- 
LEGGED RAT— I'PLAy 
YOU TEN TO ONE/ 






T-MAN 




T-MAN 



Nobody 
breathep 

AS I 

squeszep 

OFF THE 
SHOT.' I 

WAS 
GAMBLING 
AGAINST MY 

OWN 
ORIGINAL 
IPEA..THAT 
THE RBDS 
WERE CUTE 
ENOUGH 
TO CHANGE 
PLANS FOR 
THE SECONP 
TRY' 



STANP STILL /ANYBOPY PUMB 
ENOUGH TO HIRE YOU POPES 15 
PUMB ENOUGH TO TRY THE 
SAME GAG TWICE/ 




J WAS AIMING AT THE HANGING 
ANCHOR ...AND WHEN t HIT IT 
WITH THAT SHOT, I KNEW OUR 
SIDE HAD WON! THE BERTHA 
BLEW UP J 








BOY THAT'S THE 
SWEETEST SOUND 
ON EARTH — NEXT 
TO THAT BLAST IN . 
THE OPEN HARBOR/ 




HOW ABOUT YOU,) NO, NO I GET BACK/ 
HONEY"? SHALL I YOU HAVE WON, 
WE TALK "NOW? ^m FOR NOW/ 
THAT'S WHAT YOU 
WANTEP/ 





I'P SUGGEST 
THE U>N. PUT 
ON SOME HEAT 
RIGHT NOW/ 
RUSSIA WONT 
FEEL SO COCKY 
AT THE MOMENT/ 
SHE HAS NO 
WAY OP EX- 
PLAINING 
THIS ACT OF 
AGRESSION/ 



RIGHT, 
PETE / 
ANP I'M 
GOING TO 
ENJOY 
WATCHING 
HER , 
CRAWL/ 



V, 






Biemi 




maim 



THE MAGAZINE THAT 
BRINGS YOU EVERY 
MONTH THE GREATEST 
ADVENTURES EVER 
PACKED IN ONE ISSUER 



WE MOST POPULAR 
AND WIDELY READ 
COMIC MAGAZINE! 

DISTRIBUTED IN 
OVER 25 COUNTRIES 



WOUMUTmWRID! 




T-MAN 




UDofBU GORDON HAS LIVED A LIFE OF CRIME, RUNNING THE GAMUT FROM 
PETT? PICKPOCKET TO CZAR OF THE UNDERWORLD! HE HAS BEEN A PARASITE 

OF SOCIETY PREYING UNMERCIFULLY ON INNOCENT MEN .WOMEN AND CHILDREN 1 . 
YET WHEN THE TRAP SET BY T-MEN SNAPPED,THIS ONCE FEARFUL GANGSTER 

CRIED FOR MERCY.' HE PREFERRED QUICK DEATH TO PAYING FOR HIS LIFE OF CRIMP. 





HMM! ~\ 


\\\\\1\ 




GOT IT! J 


1 


AQQ3 




1 


IF IRVING 






WEXLER, 






« 


LATER KNOWN 


n? "fi*\ * 


i&£*\ 




AS WAXEV 








GORDON, 






EVER 


^•IsS. & 




EARN EC AN 


,<n>sa»k y-**r 




HONEST 


M 




DOLLAR IN 




HIS LIFE IT 




IS NOT ON 


<f=55i>A \ / 




RECORD! AT 

SEVENTEEN 






HE WAS 




LIVING ON 






THE PROFITS 


^ m Mi 




OF PETTV 




LARCENY/ 








s^-^^Ml 


i 1 t^Jhffi 


1 




He served his first sentence 
in the new work state reform- 
atory! who knows what was 
in his mind when he came out? 
it could have been... 




T-MAN 



Wa 



1AYEY WAS 
IN AND OUT 
OFJAIL 

After, that 
but working 
constantly 
to build up 

HIS 
CRIMINAL 
EMPIRE! HE 
FORMED HIS 
OWN GANG 

AND 
COVERED ALL 
THE RACKETS 
INCLUDING 
BOOTLEGGING! 
T-MEN 
WERE 
CONTINUALLY 
ON HIS TRAIL/ 



Wa 



WEY 

GORDON 

AND DUTCH 

SCHULTZ 

BECAME 

THE 

LEADERS 

OF THE 

NEW YORK 

UNDERWORLD! 

ONE 
NIGHT IN 

AN 
ELIZABETH, 
NEW JERSEY, 

HOTEL... 
THE FIRE 
OF A SUB- 
MACHINE 
GUN RENT 
THE AIR... 
WAS WAXEY 
THE TARGET? 




THE RIVALRY BETWEEN THE 
TWO ENDED SUDDENLY WHEN 
SCHULTZ WAS MURDERED BY 
PERSONS UNKNOWN f 




The 

TRAIL 
WAS 
HOT 
FOR 
WAXEY, 
THEN THE 
EASTERN 
BEER 
BARON.' 
HE WAS 
MAKING A 
FORTUNE 
AND 
LISTED AS 

PUBLIC 

ENEMY 

N°-l 

BY THE 

F. B. I. 



THE TRUCK'S 
LOADED AND 
READY TO 
GO.' 



GOOD .' NOBODY CAN 
PIN ANYTHING ON US 
IF THEY FIND THE 
TRUCKS LOADED 
WITH NEAR BEER/ 
THAT'S LEGAL.' 




THE REAL BEER GOES 
THROUGH A PRESSURE 
HOSE IN THE SEWER 
TO A PHONY GARAGE 
AND WE OELIYER FROM 
THERE/ A GUY CAN DO 
ANYTHING IF HE HAS 
THE RIGHT CONTACTS.' 




Mmbb 
waxey gordoh 
forgot that 
income tax 
evasion is a 

FEDERAL 
OFFENSE.' HE 
WAS' LIVING 
HIGH AND 
PAYING LITTLE.' 
JUST BEFORE 

HIS 
INDICTMENT 

HE 
DISAPPEARED 

BUT 

TREASURY 

AGENTS 

TRACED HIM 

TO HIS 
HIDE -OUT! 



T-MAN 

COME A LONG. GORDON '. ) AND HIDING OUT 
WE'VE GOT SEVERAL Z. JOE THE PLEA, 
RAPS ON YOU - , INCLUD- A HERE/ A ^ 
ING ILLEGAL POSSESSION,/ FUGITIVE 

PROM JUSTICE.' 




WAKEY WAS A SMART OPERATOR! BUT SO WAS A 
YOUNG ASSISTANT UNITED STATES ATTORNEY BY 
THE NAME OF THOMAS E. DEWEY.' 



I HAVE PROVED THAT THIS 
RACKETEER HAS MADE MORE ' 
THAN FOUR MILLION DOLLARS 
IN THE PA3T TWO YEARS/ 



MR. DEWEY, IN 
OUR BUSINESS 
WE NEVER ASK 






Court charges 
were estimated 

AT SIXTY 
THOUSAND.' AT 
LAST, AFTER 
LONG AND 
ARDUOUS 
WORK, THE 
LAW HAD 
CAUGHT UP 
WITH IRVING 
WEXLER 
ALIAS 
WAXEY GORDON.' 
THE JUDGE 
SPOKE 
FLUENTLY 
AND ENDED 
THUS.- 



rF ANYONE EVER SAYS TO 
NE AGAIN THAT IT IS IMPOSSI-| 
BLE TO GET IN PUBLIC 
SERVICE THE HIGHEST 
QUALITY OF WORK THAT IS 
AVAILABLE FOR PRIVATE 
CLIENTS, I WILL SAY ,"REFER| 
TO THE CASE OF THE 
UNITED STATES AGAINST 
IRVING WEXLER.'' 




Wa 



ITAXEY 
iERVED SEVEN 
AND A HALF 
YEAZS! HE 
LEFT FORT 
LEAVENWORTH 
PRISON OWING 

THE 
GOVERNMENT 
AT LEAST A 

M ILUON 
DOLLARS IN 
BACK 
TAXES 
HAVING 
SIGNED A 
PAUPER'S 
OATH { 





T-MAN 




VlG-TIME 
AGAIN.' AFTER 
TRAVELLING 
NINE THOUSAND 
MILES AND 
MAKING THE 
CONTACTS, HE 
WAS THE DOPE 

CZAR • 
BUT FEDERAL 
AGENTS, LED 
By. JAMES C. 
MAN, SUPERVISOR 
OF THE 
FEDERAL 
NARCOTICS 
BUREAU HAD 
FOLLOWED THE 
POPE RACKET 
AND WERE ON 
HIS 
TRAIL... 




WaY-EY GORDON RULED WITH 
TERROR! REPUTABLE POLICE 
OFFICIALS HAVE STATED 
THAT HE WAS RESPONSIBLE 
FOR A NUMBER OF CRIMES 
AND OTHER ACTS OF VIOLENCE? 
TREASURY SECRETARY JOHH. 
W. SNYDER HAS SAID: 

r CANNOT PRAISE TOO HIGHLY 
THE WORK OF THE FEDERAL 
NARCOTICS ACS E NTS AND THE 
SPLENDID CO-OPERATION OF 
THE NEW VORK POLICE DEPART- 
MENT IN THIS INVESTJGATION.' 



Liks 

ALL 

WHO 

FOLLOW 

A \ 

CRIMINAL 

CAREER, 

WAKEY 

GORDON 

WILL 

PAY 

FOR 

HIS 

L/F£ 

OF 

CRIME/ 




T-MAN 




^keq TELL ME I COULP BE A NATIONAL HERO IN SPAIN. ..IF I WANT TO GO BACH AND 
' • FIGHT ANOTHER BULL I THAT'S FINE... BUT I'M GOING TO REMAIN AN ABSENT NOBODY/ 
AFTER WHAT I WENT THROUGH IN MADRID, 1 HAVE ABSOLUTELY NO AMBITION TO GO DOWN 

IN history AS...«THE BODY IN THE BULL RING/" 




AROUNP HIS APARTMENT ON 
CALLS PE.ALCAIPA, WILLY WAS 
KNOWN AS GUILLERMO ALVAREZ, 
A BROKER OF SPANISH CORK 
AND A FAST HOMBRE WITH 
THE SENORITAS! 






T-MAN 

~8Y LUCK I WAS HANGING AROUND 
OUR LISBON, PORTUGAL FIELD 
OFFICE WHEN WILLY'S MESSAGE 
CAME IN.— AND BROKE OFF SHARP.' 



LET'S SEE--- V 
PEOPLE FROM / 
MAPRIP ARE JL^ 



PAH -PIT-PAH - 
PIT/ PIT/ 
PAHHHHHHHH! 

CALLED GATOS, 
OR CATS, IN SPAIN/THE 
POGS ARE REP 
AGITATORS,. .NEK' 
WHAT HAPPENED? 



GJfilZ CHIEF HIMSELF RUSHED ME TO THE 
AIRPORT/ 



ANP ABOVE ALL/ 
YOU'VE SOT TO GET 
THE PETAILS ON 
THAT UPRISING, P£ TE 
FINP OUT WHO'S , 
ENGINEERING IT/ 



IF WE ONLy KNEW 
WHO WILLY'S 
INFORMANT WAS/ 
, HE'S GOT 

' ) SOMEBOPY 
CLOSE TO THE 

REPS BUT HE NEVER 

TOLP US WHO/ 




IN MADRID 
ALL DOORS 
ARE LOCKED 
AT ELEVEN/ 
TO GET IN 
OR OUT, 
YOU HAVE 
TO CLAP 
FOR THE 
SERENO, 
THE NIGHT- 
WATCHMAN • 
WHO 
CARRIES 
THE KEYS! 
AT WILLY'S 
APARTMENT 
BUILPING-.. 



HE MUST BE IN SOME ...HEY.' THE ^ 
POOR WASN'T LOCKED! NOW I J 
KNOW SOMETHING'S PLENTY -*f 
WRONG/ 




I STUMBLED 
OVER SOME- 
THING 
AND LIT A 
MATCH! 
THEN I 
KNEW WHY 
THE SERENO 
HADN'T 
ANSWERED 
MY CALLS/ 

HE WAS 
THROUGH 
ANSWERING 
ANY . 

calls! 




J 'LIT ONE OF THE TAPERS~*Et 
HAND OUT FOR USE IN PARK M 
WAYS/ 



T-MAN 



■RENOS 
HALL- 



THIS'LL MAKE ME A 
BEAUTIFUL TARGET, BUT 
IT CAN'T BE HELPEP/I'VE 
GOT TO FINP 

wiuys 

APARTMENT/ 




ONCE X COULP SWEAR I HEARP A 
FURTIVE MOVEMENT BEHINP ME... 



MUST BE MICE-- -OR THE GENTLE 
PITTER-PATTER OF MY TREMBLING 
GOOSE -PIMPLES/ 




X 
FOUNP 
WILLY'S 
APARTMENT 
ON THE 
THIRD 
FLOOR/ 
THE POOR 
WAS OPEN 
A CRACK- 
JUST 
FAR 
ENOUGH 
TO SHOW 
ME WILLYS 
DEAD , 
BODYl 



THE PIRTy,MURPER- 
ING SCUM /I CAN 
HEAR SOMEONE IN 
THERE NOW/ 




GET 'EM UP/ YOU BUZZARDS/ . 
RAPiCAMENTE J 





I 
* LOOKED 

INTO 

CARLEROS' 

COLD, 

DEADLY 

EYES... 

AND THEN 

I LOOKED 

PAST HIM, 

INTO 

THE 

PARK . 

HALL/ 




SUIT YOURSELF, CHUM 
BUT YOU'LL FALL/ 




T-MAN 

fHBN I GOT BUSY! THE TWO GOONS WENT FOR 7HE/R GUNS...\ 
ANO X WENT FOR THEM / 



I WAS HOPING 
YOU'P START 
SOMETHING/ 




T-MAN 



VALBNCITA? 

HOT THE LAOY 
BULLFIGHTER? 




BUT YES / IN A FEW ^S WAIT/ THEN YOU'RE 

HOURS I FIGHT A MIURA-] WILLY'S SPY,THE 
A BULL OF PEATH..-IN JOHE WHO INFORMS 

THE PLAZA PE __ HIM OF REP PLOTS/ 

TOROS/ I WILL W/ I REAP THAT YOU WERE 
GIVE YOU A /%{ SUPPOSEP TO BE A 
TICKET, ^rr^-'V COMMUNIST.' 
SENOR/ 



LrX 



_ CAME TONIGHT , 
ANP FOUNP HIM PEAP/ 
THESE OTHERS WERE 
HUNTING A CLUE TO My 
IPENTITy/THEN I 
HEARP YOU ANP 
HIP/ 



THAT TAKES > 
MORE' NERVE 
THAN FIGHTING 
BULLS,HONEy/IF 
THE REPS GET 
WISE TO YOU/ 
THEy'LL KILL 
YOU IN A 
/MINUTE/ 




It 

WASN'T MY 
NIGHT TO | 
TO BE ON , 
MY TOES/ 
THE FIRST 
I KNEW 
WAS A 
SCREAM 
FROM THE 
PUENHkANO 
THE SLAM 
OF THE 
POOR.' 




"But I VIPN'T/ BY THE TIME X FOUNP THE 
STAIRS IN THE DARK, CARLEROS WAS 
GONE I 



J COULP KICK MYSELF/ 
BABY, YOU'RE IN A 
JAM /I'M GOING TO 
THE POLICE... 





VIE GO NOW/ Al PON'T LIKE 
PO NOT FOLLOW, IT/BUT YOU 
PLEASE/MEET /KNOW YOUR 
ME AT THE V^OB/VALENCITA.' 
PLAZA TO- "TBUENA SUERTE/ 
MORROW/ L SENORITA/ 
GOOP LUCK/ 




J HUNG AROUND UNTIL I SAW THE POLICE PICKUP 
THE TWO THUGS! THEN Z PHONED THE CHIEF IN 
LISBON / 



STAY UN PER 
COVER ,PBTE! 
YOUR BAPGB 
WON'T BUY YOU 
ANYTHIUG BUT 
TROUBLE THERE/ 
LET THE GIRL 
HANDLE IT HER 
WAY' 



OHAY, BUT IF ANYTHING 
HAPPENS TO THAT KID/I'LL 
TEAR THIS TOWN APART 
WITH MY BARE 
HANDS/ 




T-MAN 

Carleros 

WAS A 
FUGITIVE, 
HUNTED By 
SPANISH 
AGENTS 
AND . 
POLICE! 
THERE 
WASN'T 
MUCH T 
COULD 
DO BUT 
WAIT AND 
WORRY! 



IVALENCITA /she'll be surrounded 

LA MM*"*!/ BV FRIENDS AND HELP- * 
PL4IADET0B0^ ERS GgTTING HER -"> 
READY FOR THE FIGHT/ 
CARLEROS COULP 
NEVER GET TO 

HBR/ WinCim 




After, lunch i joined the 
crowds heading for the bull 
ring plaza! 



THEY'LL TRY TO KILL HER 
AS AN EXAMPLE AND TO 
KEEP HER FROM TESTIFY 
ING. ABOUT THEIR PLOTS 
AGAINST THE, 
GOVERNMENT/ -. 




VALENCITA/YOU'RE ) BUT OF ^nJ 
OKAY ? EVERY- y COURSE, 
THING IS ALL "5SEfJOR PETE/ 
I TOLD YOU I 
WOULD BE SAFE 
UNTIL AFTER My 
FIGHT/ THEN I 
WILL BE FREE 
TO LEAVE WITH 
YOU/ 




X'M NO 
AFICIONADO.. 
NO BULL- 
FIGHT 
FAN-. BUT 
THE 
PAGEANTRY 

WAS 
THRILLING! 
STILL, I 
SPENT MY 

TIME 
WATCHING 
FOR 
CARLEROS/ 
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executep 

A 9UPBP.& 
PASS... 
ANP THEN 
SUPPENLY 
SHE BEGAN 
TO SWAY 
DIZZILY J 
HER 
KNEES 
GAVE, 
WAY/ 



(2*uC THEN SUPPENLY I KNEW WHAT HAP 
HAPPENEP—ANP I KNEW WHERE CAPCEXOS 
WAS/ i 




When z openep my eyes, z thought i'p been 

hhockep clear to heaven/ ( ■ 

si /she was 
' tied up anp very angry.' 
the police have carleros 
anp my compapres savep 
you from the bull.' 




ALL/MAPRID CHEERS 
YOUR COURAGE /PETE/ 
WOULP YOU LIKE TO 
STAY AUU BECOME A 
MATAPOR ? 




THE ORIGINAL (gJ^gJ2J)lF COMIC B00K 
FILLED WITH ROLLICKING MIRTH AND LAUGHTER 
OF AMERICAS FAVORITE TEEN-AGE GIRL! 



ASK YOUR NEWS-DEALER TO RESERVE A Mtfpt 

COPY FOR YOU! 



QUALITY 

THE MOST DYNAMIC MAGAZINES ON THE NEWSSTANDS! 



LOOK FOR THIS SEAL ON THE COVER mS^. FOR THE BEST IN READING ENTERTAIHmi 



STATEMENT OF THE OWNERSHIP, MANAGEMENT, AND CIRCULATION REQUIRED BY THE ACT OF CON- 
GRESS OF AUGUST 24, 19 12, AS AMENDED BY THE ACTS OF MARCH 3, 1933, AND JULY 2, 1946 (Till* 39. 
United State* Code, Section 233) 
Of T-MAN. published bi-monthly at Meriden, Conn, for October 1. 1951. 



1. The names and addresses of the publisher, editor, 
managing editor, and business managers are; Publisher, 
Everett M. Arnold, Lucas Point, Old Greenwich, Conn.; 
Editor. Alfred Grenet. 347 Madison Ave., New York, N. Y.; 
Managing editor. None; Business manager. Richard E: 
Arnold, 347 Madison Ave.. New York, N. Y. 

2. The owner is; (If owned by a corporation, its name 
and address must be stated and also immediately thereunder 
the names and addresses of stockholders owning or holding 
1 percent or more of total amount of stock. If not owned 
by a corporation, the names and addresses of the individual 
owners must be given. If owned by a partnership or other 
unincorporated firm, its name and address, as well as that 
of each individual,, member, must be given.) Comic Mag- 
azines, 573 Summer St., Stamford, Conn.; Everett M. Arnold, 
Lucas Point, Old Greenwich, Conn.; Clair* C. Arnold, Lucas 
Point, Old Grearwrich, Conn. 
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3. The known bondholders, mortgagees, and other security 
holders owning or holding 1 percent or more of total amount 
of bonds, mortgages, or other securities are: None. 

4. Paragraphs 2 and 3 include, in cases where the stock- 
holder appears upon the books of the company as truster 
or in any other fiduciary relation, the name of the person 
or corporation for whom such trustee is acting: also the 
statements in the two paragraphs show the affiant's full 
knowledge and belief as to the circumstances and conditions 
under which stockholders and security holders who do not 
appear upon the books of the company as trustees, hold 
stock and securities in a capacity other than that of a 
bona fide owner. 

(Signed) EVERETT M. ARNOLD, Publisher. 
Sworn to and subscribed before me this 2Sth day of 
Sept. 1951. (Signed) LOUIS J. KURIANSKY, Notary 
Public (My oommisaioa expires April 1, 1954.) 
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Smugglers Eye 



T-MAN JACK NEVERS sat at attention across 
the desk from his Chief who was speaking 
to him in a grim, matter of fact manner. "Nev- 
ers, first I want you to read this cablegram," 
he said, "and then I'll give you the facts." 
Nevers took the proffered message and read 
as follows: 

COUNT SELKI SAILING S.S. VICEROY. 
SURE INDIGO STAR IN HIS POSSES- 
SION BUT NO TRACE. AM ABOARD 
WITH HIM. PREPARE FOR THOROUGH 
SEARCH AT PORT OF ENTRY. 

I REED. 

"Sounds like a smuggling deal, Chief. What's 
the dope on it?" asked Nevers. 

"It's more than that," the Chief replied 
gravely. "The Indigo Star is a brilliant blue 
diamond that was stolen from a famous col- 
lection during the war. Nothing had been heard 
of it since until just recently when we got 
a tip-off that it was going to be smuggled into 
this country." 

"But, Chief," exclaimed Never,s, "it doesn't 
make sense. If anyone tried to sell it here, it 
would be spotted immediately." 
; "That is exactly the point," answered the 
Chief. "It can't be sold as it is but it can be 
broken up into smaller stones and someone 
could realize a handsome profit. That's why 
it's so important that we intercept it before 
.anyone has a chance'to destroy the Indigo Star. 
It can never be replaced." 

"What do we know about this Count Selki? " . 
queried Nevers. 

"Virtually nothing," growled the Chief. "He 
seems to have no record -and, since he comes 
from one of the Iron Curtain countries, we can 
find out very little about him. Reed has Deen 
on his tail for weeks and will watch him until 
he is within our jurisdiction. It. will be up to 
you and Reed to find the diamond when he 
•clears customs." 

Nevers stood waiting at the pier, watching 
the big liner being brought to dock. As the 
crew lowered the gangplank, he took a posi- 
tion where he could watch the disembarking 
passengers. He wanted to give the Count no 
chance to make contact with anyone on dock. 
As the passengers started down the- gangplank. 



he suddenly spotted Reed, signalling and point- 
ing to a small, neat, dapper appearing man 
ahead of him. That must be the Count. . 

Following him closely, Nevers kept a sharp 
watch as he went to his customs station and 
had his baggage checked through. Apparently, 
so far, the Count was in the clear. There seem- 
ed to be nothing wrong. 

As the Count prepared to leave, Nevers ap- 
proached him. "Count Selki," he said, "I'm sor- 
ry I must detain you for further examination. 
But we have information that you are attempt- 
ing to smuggle in the Indigo Star." 

"But this is preposterous," sputtered the 
Count. "1 have declared everything and passed 
your customs and their examination. But if 
there is anything I can do to correct this re- 
grettable misinformation, I shall co-operate." 

Throughout the examination that followed, 
the Count was helpful and self-assured. They 
examined his trunk and other luggage with ex- 
pert thoroughness. Certainly there were no false 
bottoms or any other artifice commonly used 
by smugglers. They had squeezed out his tooth- 
paste tube, dumped his shaving talcum and 
even exposed film that he had with him. But 
there was no .trace of the diamond. The Count 
had not even objected when they asked ,him to 
strip and stand before the fluoroscope to de- 
termine whether he had secreted it in his body. 

Reed watched the proceedings rather deject- 
edly and then turned to Ne'vers. "Well," he 
sighed, "it looks as if I've pulled a real boner 
on this job. 1 was sure he had it with him." 

"You were right, Reed," answered Nevers. 
"He does have it with him and now 1 know 
where it is. Count, I want your left eye."" . 

"Gosh, Nevers," remarked Reed a few min- 
utes later, "you sure saved me from being a 
chump. Who would ever have thought he had 
the diamond hidden in a glass eye? I still can't 
figure out how you found it." 

"Well, Inoticed one thing as we were examin- 
ing him," explained Nevers. "He always looked 
me straight in the eye. When I moved across 
the room, "he always turned his head. Always 
looked straight at me. His head turned and not 
his eyes. Then I realized that he had a glass 
eye and it was the only thing we hadn't search- 
ed. 1 guess I've just got an eye for smugglers." 

"Yeah," grinned Reed. "You've got more 
than that. You've even got the smuggler's eye.'\ 
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toipe of &?■£&*, 

it WA^'JrTinN MY slpB ' 
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I. 



/ 



T 




IhU STORY BEGINS 
IN A U. S. PISTRICT COURT ROOM ! 



RAZIB SAKAK,AL/AS ROSBY THE 
RUBE , YOU ARE A TURKISH 
CITIZEN / THEREFORE, YOU ARE 
ORPEREP PEPORTEP TO 

TURKEV AS AN -* — — ' YOU 

UNDESIRABLE J CAN'T VO THAT 
ALIEN/ tt^I TO ME /I'M AN 
AMERICAN/ 



THERE'S YOUR 
BOY, PETE! 
HE'S TOUGH, 
ANP NASTV7 
WE'P BURN 
HIM FOR A 
POZEN MURPERS 
IF WE COULP 
GET ENOUGH 
EVIPENCE/ 




BLLIS ISLAND, U.S.A., IS QUITS A PLACE/ YOU 
CAN MEET ALL KINDS OF PEOPLE TNEfiE... 



T-MAN 




..INCLUPlNG 
SOME OP 

THE 
NASTIEST, 
LIKE 
"ROSIE" 
SAKAK... 
AND 
SOME 
OF THE 
NICEST, 
LIKE 
ME.' 








THANKS/ HOPE I 
PIPN'T SLUG you 
TOO HARD, SAM / 
I HAP TO MAKE IT 
LOOK GOOD/ 



I'LL LIVE... BUT THERE MUST 

BE EASIER WAYS TO MAKE 

A LIVING, PETE/ AND MORE 

COMFORTABLE WAYS TO 

CONTACT A SECRET 

AGENT/ 




T-MAN 



WHAT ARE YOU BEEFING 
ABOUT? I HAVE TO PLAY 
GANGSTER ANP PUT UP 
WITH RAZIB SAKAK 
CLEAR TO GAL ATA , 
TURKEy/ 



IF YOU LIVE THAT 
LONG/ JUST LET 
ROSIE SAKAK P/5COVER 
YOU'RE A T-MAN AND 
YOU'LL TRy SWIM/WING 
WITH A SLIT 
THROAT/ 



w 



f// 



HE'LL NEVER GUESS/ 
IN A WEEK HE'LL BE 
BEGGING ME TO HELP HIM. 
MOVE HIS LOOTTOTURKEX/, 
THEN I'LL HAVE HIM . 
WHERE I WANT HIM/ 





When 

you 'RE 
PEPORTED, 
YOU CAN 
HAVE ANY ■ 
ACCOMO- 
PATIOMS 
YOU'RE ABLE 
TO PAY FORI 
RAZIB ANP 

I HAP 
APJOINING 
STATEROOMS 
...ANP 

HE PIPN'T 

LIKE IT/ 




I HAP TO GET CHUMMY WITH 
RAZIB SAKAK ... BUT IN HIS 
CIRCLES THEY PONT FOLLOW 

THE BOOK ON "HOW TO WIN 
FRIENPS"' •— 



LOOK /STUPID,, I 
PIPN'T ASK FOB THIS PUMP/ 
KEEP OUT OF My WAy AND I'LL 
TRY TO STANP^ 
IT./ « ■> ' Ji ~fff YOU. -YOU 





OH/T THOUGHT 
IT WAS THE 
STEWARD/ 
WHAT DO 

you 

WANT? 



VALLAHI/ I WANT TO^J 
KNOW YOUR GAME/ 
PRETENDING TO BE A 
TURK, GETTING THIS 
STATEROOM /YOU 
ARE A STUPID 
DETECTIVE/ 
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-By 

THE TIME 

,WE 
LANPEP 

AT 
CALATA , 
THE 
SINK- 
HOLE OF 
TURKEY, 
My FR/ENP 
RA2IB 
SAKAK 
WAS 
FIT 
TO BE 
TIEP' 




Ot THE CAFE OF THE PURPLE POMEGRANATE, 
RAZIB STARTEP TO TAKE HIS HAIR POWN ! My NERVES 
TINGLED! THE PAYOFF WAS COMING/ 




T-MAN 



FIRST TELL 
ME YOUR PLAN/ 
I MUST KNOW 
THIS IS NOT 
A TRICK / 



EASY/ 1 SETUP 
A PUMMY RELIEF 
ORGANIZATION 
BEFORE I LEFT/ 
THEY'LL BUZ A 
SHIPLOAD OF FOOP 
AMP CLOTHING WITH 
THE MONEY/ 





WHA — ? WHAT 
PO YOU MEAN ? 
.WHO ARE YOU? 



MY NAME IS URZA — -ANP >J 
THIS MAN ISTRASK,A U.S. 
T-MAN/ YOU WOULD HAVE BEEN 
WISER NOT TO TRY TO 




I COULDN'T UNDERSTAND ANYTHING. ..BUT THE 
MONKEYS WHO WERE CLOSING IN ON MB/ 



'A T-MAN? ANP YOU — 
YOU ARE FROM THE 
SCIMITAR OFAL 
MUSTA ? 



I'M FROM PEORIA 
MYSELF.' SHALL WE 
PANCE? 



Jkey SAY THE BEST PEFENSE IS A GOOD OFFENSE 
... AND I GOT AS OFFENSIVE AS I COULD.' 






T-MAN 

I HAP WHAT I'P COME TO 
TURKEY FOR '.NOW ALL I WANTEP 
WAS OUT' 



I'M LEAVING--- 
UNLESS SOME- 
BOPy'P CARE TO 
ARGUE THE POINT 
WITH THIS WALTHER 
AUTOMATIC/ 




TH-THEy'LL 
TORTURE ME- 
KILL ME /YOU 
DON'T KNOW 
THE SCIMITAR 
OF ALI MUST A 1 . 



BUT I'M 
ANXIOUS TO, 
CHUM/ YOU CAN 
TELL ME ALL 
ABOUT IT WHEN 
WE GET OUT- 





YOU MEAN IF YOU 
GET OUTSIPE 
EFFENDI TRASK/ 









Wwata 
bone he ad 

PLAY I'D 

pulled! 
i tried to 

FIGHT AS 

I WAS 
LUGGED 
POWN A 

PAMP 

STONE 
PASSAGE! 
THEN THE 

LIGHTS 

WENT 

OUT FOR 

PETE 

TRASK... 
BUT 

GOOD.' 



LOOK, YOU PON'T 
UNPERSTANC' I 
WAS ONLY TRYING 
TO LEARN HIS 
SCHEME — . 




o 



CAME TO 
IN A 
SHORT 
TIME 
BUT IT 
SEEMED 
SMARTER 
TO KEEP 
OUIET 
UNTIL 
I KNEW 
WHAT 
WAS 
UP/ 




YOU CONTACTED THE 
SCIMITAR ANP OFFERED 
US HALF TO GET YOUR d 
MONEY TO TURKEY.' 
THEN YOU TRIEP TO 
DOUBLE- CROSS US/ 



NO... WAIT/ I 1 
TH -THOUGHT l 
THE SCIMITAR 
WAS JUST A 

PIPN'T, 
KNOW YOU WERE 
A COMMUNIST 
TERROR GROUP, 




T-MAN 



I FIGUREP I'P HEARP ENOUGH/ 



PON'T LET 'EM 

KIP yOU/BAZie// 

IT'S STILL A 

GANG, ON Ly 
PUM8ER 
ROTTEN ER 
THAN YOUR 




TH/S OUGHT TO BRING THE TURKyi 
POLICE, KIPS ...ANP YOU KNOW HOW 
THEy LOVE COMMIES /LOOK 
WHAT THEy'RE POING 
IN KOREA/ 





/r was 

ALL 

OVER... 
EXCEPT 
A PART- 
ING SHOT 
TO GIVE 

ALI 
MUSTA 
SOME- 
THING TO 
THINK 
ABOUT 

IN 
JAIL.' 



JUST THINK, ALI MUSTA— -WE'LL USE 
RAZIB'S MONEy TO FIGHT COMMUNISM 
AMERICA/ WON'T THAT MAKE 
YOUR BOSSES HPiPPyJ 





WWVM'W ■ ^:TUA:v>iii>-(,a-;:;-''»:t^ 



HI AD I to*' 11 pty fosteMiy 

1,1 ^ItAetimmtiyMtty! 





without knowing a note 



can play any 
popular song 
instantly! 



JUST FOLLOW THE AUTOMATIC 
NOTE SELECTOR 



/ 



Yes, without any musical experience, you con ploy on sight. Just 
pick the strings where the dots appear on the popular song 
charts (included), and you'll be entertaining folks with your new 
Zither. You can command new respect and win admiration when 
you play like an accomplished musician. You'll enjoy hours of 
fun and yeors of satisfaction with your new, easy-to-ploy Zither. 

GIVE YOUR HOME SONG AND CHEER 

Your youngsters, loo, will love to learn new songs with this 
honey-toned instrument. Their voices will, respond with happy 
enthusiasm when accompanied by the Zither* At family get- 
togethers everyone will sing out in good cheer when you play 
the old time favorites. 

NEW POPULARITY 
AND GOOD TIMES 

Your 3rd Man ZITHER will moke you the center 
of attraction,— will place you first in the hear'is 
of your family and friends. Perfect for beach, 
canoe, compfire, picnic or house party. Fin- 
ished in lustered mahogany, this superb instru- 
ment was fashioned by master craftsmen 
Gleaming in all its hardwood beauty, you'll be 
glad to take it wherever you go. Just tuck 
under your arm and you ore always ready to 
bring enjoyable music on »vtry festive occasion. 

HUMBOLD CO., D.pi.442 11 IE. 23 St., N.Y. 10 



You don't have to spend long hours practis- 
ing scales or learning how to play it, — you 
ploy this fascinating instrument the moment 
you get it. Just slide the automatic note selector 
under the strings, pluck the strings where the 

/black dots appear and you'll be omaied to find 
yourself playing America's most popular songs and 
tunes instantly. By using these charts it's easy to play 
like a professional! 



COMPLETE WITH 

• Plastic Pick • 10 Song Charts 

• Tuning Key • Extra Strings 

• "Play-on-Sight" Instruction Manual 

Measures \6 } A" x 7 3 A" x 2" 

Has TWO FULL OCTAVES • J 5 Strings 

All for only $5.98 

Perfect ai a Gift,— Delightful to Ownl Send for your Junior 
ZITHER NOW! Sold on Money-back Guarantee. Mail cou- 
pon today. 



MAIL THIS FREE TRIAL COUPON TODAY! 



! HUMBOLD 
; COMPANY 

• D«pt. ■;'.'. 

• 

I 111 E.23 ST. 

•NEW YORK 10. 

N.Y. 



Pleise send my Junior ZITHER with automatic not* selector song 
charts, piaitic pick, tuning key. extra strings and "play on 
ilghl" manual. 

I enclose SI deposit. Ship Immediately and I will pay balance 
to poitman plus postage chargci. It I am not entirely jatlifled 

1 may return within 5 dayi tor refund. 



t - - »-m M J» 
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